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Hen my Parnaſſus vaniſhe quite aways 

And buried in her pretions Ruines lay , 
| FF  LexPoctry,ſaid /, and Verle expire, 

"Tis Nero ke tofing, whiPſt Rome's On Fire. 

Our better &omey that hath inſpir'd more quils, 

And made more Poets than the Grecian Hills, 

1 thought there were not left enough of dayes 

Or Art, again ſuch Monuments to raiſe» 

Than what could 7 expeRt to write npon 

When all my glory and my Theam was gone. 


But ſce what willing hearts and hands can do, 

Our of the Phenix athes ſprings anew , 

Nay what 1s more miraculous Ile tell, 

lt roſe almoft as quickly as it fell, 

And look'd ſo brighe and m_ that you'd ſwear 
2 


Though 


(2) 
Though all the heat and ſcorchings vaniſhe were, 
Yet all che brightneſs of the flames was there, 
This mindsme of the great and [1ercr day, 

When in bright flames we (ball refine our clty, 
When all the Univerſe ſhall thus expire, 

And in more glorious Robes her ſelf artire, 

How well too doth the ſimile agree , 

The wondrous change was almoit inſtantly, 
When all the Town ran tothit ficlds for fear, 
You'd think that they on purpoledid gothere 
Brick's for another building to prepare 

Twas not for gain their goods they fav d you'd ſay, 
But that the Rubbiſh might be drawn away ; 
You'd think that they had left their former trade, 
And now all Maſons were, and Bricklayers made, 
Or like the Theban Poet, they cou'd bring 

The ſtones to follow the harmonious! ſtring, 
Good' lines, and brick, and verſe do well agree, 
Johnſon did famcus grow for all the three : 

From Babel allthe rongues and learnirlg came, 
And from this building my Poctique flame 3 

But ſtay my Muſe, the whole too much delight 
Doth bring, and thou wile ſurfer with the {tght, 
Like /carus thou ſtrivſt to reach the Skyes 

Bur never mind'ſt how high thy wing's will riſe 


Look on that large and famous Arch, and fee Temyls 
Where#her's not ſubje& great enough for thee **" 
This like rhe tirle page doth well expreſs 

In ſhort che volume of the Univerſe, 


Look 


(3) 
Leok throvgh its Gates, where at firſt view you'l (ce 
So much of ſplenJor and of majeſty , 

That you wou'd think and have good reaſon for', 

Not throughthe barren 8:rand's the way to Court ; 

In ſech a ſpacious Entrance we were find 

Our triumphs to be tinted or-confin'd, 

Here well our pageantry may paſs, nay here 

An Army may in its full ranck's appeare 3 

The City could have nothing braver meant 

For her neceſſity or Ornament : 

Look on the Imagery, and two Kings view 

Made livelier then a Paintere're cou'd do z 

I then to nriad did Ov4ds Fables call, 

And thought his fancied ſtones begot vs all : 

Look with whatArt andMajeſty they ſtand, 

Like the two Guardian Angels of the Land, 

Surely (aid I a monument ſo fair 

Show's well the work mans loyalty and care 


Burt cou'd the flames, ceu'd the Rebellious fire 

Againſt the ſacred Temple c're conſpire, : 
hen that can all the Nation keep in awe, 

How comes it that the fire reſiſts its law ? 

What con'd no writ of error or Demur, 

No Habeas corpus make the flames to (tire 2 

When goales and priſons all had fele their force, 

The Law muſt needs forego her ancient curſe ; 

The Templers thqugbe this was the dread(ull day, 

And all wcre trying what they had to lay, 

They did in ſerious conſulration fir 

Whether 


f.a) 
"Whether "rwere beſt ro traverſe or ſubmit» 

Their Oratory to no purpoſe came, 

Their breath did one y b'ow, not quench the flame, 
The old and famons Knizhrs did ope their eyes, 
And from their Morumer es and Graves wile, 

Bur when they ſaw ire was a fa'ſe Alarm, 

They did chemfelves the ſecond time diſarm, 

The cold Grave's better than to live too. warm 3 

Burt now to nobler forms the building's turn'd, 
Yeu'd (ty indeed the Bricks were newly burn'd, 
You'd thiak that out of love the flumes came here, 
That it might far more gloriouſly appear : 

Before the [truture was too low and plain, 

The noble Company to entertain 

Sce and admire, brave Spirizs, what for you, 

The Fates and generouselements vvill do, 


Gonow my Mule,along the Streets and (ee 

How rich and ſtately all their buildings be, 

egypt with all her glories now lies hid, 

Exch houſe is nobler than a Pyrami4, 

The Structurcs luſtre all their Shops out-vics, 

Though there the Beauties bring rheir glittering eyes, 

The ſtreers are ſpacious, nor do Tradeſ-men care, 

That a dark ſhop thould recommend their ware, 

Their gallant Spirits {corn their weakh (honld be 

Gotren by frand or fervile flattery, 

Let &ome this mongſt her greateſt honours bring, 

Thar every C wizen's a petty King, 

W hen all che wealth, char did her eriamphs prop, 
Vas 
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(5) 
Was not {o gallant as a Goldfmiths Shop, 
Cov'd (he ſuch mighty contributions yicld, 
Or bring ſo great an Army tothe Ficld, 
Whole bands are Englands Fate, and may with caſe 
Reſign the corqueſt unto whom they pleaſe, ; 
Thc y need no Sentine's toguard their wealth, 
Each man ſufficient is, to guard himſelf, 
Covu'd ſhe ſuch Temples raiſe with Heaven that could 
For Prayers and height communication hold ? 
Obſerve how each Society doth Reign, ; 
What ſpacious Ha'ls and Councils they maintains 
And tell me if che Roman Forums be 
Above them in their trade or gallantry, 
On whatſoc're they lay theirhands, as Old 
King Midas did, they turn it into gold. 
Look on thr —_——_ mark it before 
You ſaw ſuch ſtately lodgings for the poor 
Strangers ſometimes lay begging at their door. 
Their Entertainments are ſo and great, 
When they their Royal Lord, and Court do treat, 
V itellins = cou'd not ſuch Feaſts afford, 
Though the whele world paid tribute to his board. 
When the admiring world ſhall gaze upon, 
What we do mean to do, and what we've done) 
Juſt as the Guns (car'd Montezuma's Court 
So this (hall fright *em with a meer report ; 
Rome brags (re buile our Churches firſt, *ris true, 
And fo (te did all our Religion tos 
Bur it ehe matter wag bur rightly ſcann'd 
Trhcy both do now opnobler Pillirs ſtand, 


Put 


—--_ 


(6) 
| Bat whilſt Let my wandring fancy ſtray, 
My baſty Mouſe had almoſt her way 5 
*Look back on Bridezel the Mijcltique place, 
Where the Great Hearies famous pallace was, | 
Look and admire how cur great Monarchs coud | 
Reſign their Cours to make their ſubjects good, 
That they no more the idle drones might {ee 
Rifle che treaſure of the careful Bee, 
Bur that co live they honeſtly ſhould ſtrive, 
For which their bounty gave a Royal hive : 
God gave to man an activeſoul, thall he 
Sir ſleeping then away his- liberty ; 
\\ hen F:ſozs (hip had ſeen the wor}ds -valt bound, 
Ar length away unto the ſtarrs (he found, 
There to (he ſayles, and nothing doth implore 
For all_ her labours paſt, bur ro,have more, 
Juſt as the Heavens or years, {o ative men 
Atter their periods turn about again 5 
You'd think that people willingly came there, 
And did with joy their ſtripes and ſufferings bear. 
To be lodg'd all (o bravely as they are , 
Juſt ſo the martyrs do their paines embrace, 
As the true Keys unto a nobler place, 
AnJ ſurely this, if rightly underſtood 
As well is for their ſotlt's, as body's good 
Percl.p+ might here enjoy her ſport, 
And Utc her diſtaft in a nobler Court, 
| Aa4 had her husband ſuch a pallace known 
He n&re had travel d but had ſtay'd, at home $ 
T:; c kind and gentle Ladies of the Town, 
Shall 


(7) | 

That know the winning ſmile jand feigned frown, 
Say they were never bred to Spin, or made 
To work at any low or ſervil Trade ; 
They think that floth and a diſdainful ſcorn, 
Proves that they are ſofr, Courrlike, and highly born, 
| Bur 'ris Ariadnes thred, thie they muſt ſpin, 

To free them from the Labyrinths of fin, 


But hold, methink's *ris agrear deal of pity 

We (ce not here the Bullies of the City, 

Who on the Liveing, vermin like, do prey, 

Sons of Corruption, born as bad as they, 

Men of a valiane tongue , withone a heart, 

The Nations excrementirious part, 

Thoſe that can cock their hats, look big, and ſay, 

Foh, damn ye, and then proudly ſtalk away, 

they'r abuſ'd, kick'd, cuft, yer every word 

Shall mince the world to Aftromes with their (word, 

Thoſe that do live and prey withour prerence; 

On boyith and on country innocence z 

who though unto no fortune borne they were, 

Yet boaſt of Lands and Caſtleyj in the air , 

Prince of that place _ the Devil be, 

Yerl dare (wear they'r richer there then he , 

If they were here they d huff, and damn, and tell, 

That theyliv'd highand lodg'd moſt wondrous well, 

For d1 ask, well, how dot like this place, 

Faith, wy gallants, | pity your diſgrace, 

One curns tand takes me pin ſhort, 

Courts make not A the Kings make the Court, 
Like 


(8) 
Like the Afſyrian Monarch bravely we 
Spin here amongſt the, little ſoules, and be 
Beating of hemp, Boy for ſuch rogues ap thee 
We liveabove'the low and valgar fry, 
Henry was proud tolleep, where we do ly. 


Thou that do'ſt fainting honeſty reſtore, 

And will not ſuffer any to be poor , 

How great a work, brave (ity, woud'lt chou do , 
If thoud'ſt reform thole Indian Devils too ; 

Take them though they with (lk and ribbon ſhine, 
For 'tis rot buſhcs thar commend the wincy 

I've (een baſe Clarer at a #lincring igny 

The High-way+ me: on Travellers do prey, 

Thc ſe are the City Padds, and worle then they, 


g > 


Lets now ſurvey Fl-et bridge, and view all ore, Fieer 
How the kind water kifles every door, Bridge 


And vow's that fire (hall tyrannize no more, 
How gently in it comes, how ſmooth 'twill tay, 
Bur murmurs when the Ocean calls away 
Look what great heaps of co1ls do there appear, 
You'd think our framen did Newcaſtle ſteer , 
And like a floating Delos brou. he it here ; 

Toſce the doors where they put in thelr ware, 
Twou'd make a Coward run away for fear 

They were ſome towring vellels lower tyre, 

For hob 2 like doth fend forth ſmoake and fire, 
How willingly the waves do Nerthward fl-w, 
Thar all their boundleſs Kindneties may know, 


Se 
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See, Haleburn now 3 laſting tradertygintains, 

This water has quite waſh't awiy het fa nes, 
There a whole troop of Bailiffs liv'd before 

W hoſe very neighbourhood makes peop'e poor, 
The y (ear their Jooks, ind from taeir houſes fly, 

As it ſome deadly Baſhlsb w1's nigh, 

Here, Here, tweet Fate, ler thoſe curſt vultures prey, 
For to the Gallows 'ris the ready way, 


But held, Gray's Ion doth all my rage = "I 
And forces on my Mule, a gentle ſmile, 
Which like 4 nr85 golden tree lookes well, 
——_ the melancholly ſhades of hell, 

They Pump and waſh the rogues, bur *rwill not do 
The Blackmore ſtill reraines his diſmal hew, 


I know that ſome large ſonles live here, that be 

The members of the grear. Sociery ; 

They like the heavenly lamps do ſhine more bright, 

In the obſcurefſt, and the darkeſt night, 

\\ hereſhor'd a Magiſtrate or Juſtice be, 

Bur where they nigh awe fraud and villany, 

Of contrarics we all do know thus far, 

That they their own beſt illuftracion are 3 

So Lot amongſt the Sodomites did dwell, 

And in the greneft plagnes was alway's well, 

And if that there a few Such now had bin, 

They had attonement made for Sodoms fin ; 

Barbers and Tocttdra wers muſt away be burl'd, 
B 3 H.l- 


(10) 
Holborn ray hold commerce with all the world. 
The whiſtle- makers ſhall peck up their ware, 
And brag hereafter that they once were there, 
Huckſters with Pears, and Apples, Nuts, and all 
Their ſtinking eraſh, muſt leave the better ſtall, 
Lemmons and Oranges (hall keep their room, 
To entertain the ſtrangers when they come, 
Thoſe are that lovely golden fruit, which came 
' From the Heſperi rden, wedid tame 
The Dragon firſt, and took the ſpoyl away, 
Bringing in T ph home, the glitt ring prey, 
But hold, I back mult ro the water run » 
This is my Muſes ſpring and Helicon. 
The Thames has more immortal poets known, 
Than Dazebe, Nyle, or Tyber ere cou'd own , 
Rich T agus ſands and old PaFolws ſtreames 
Are fancies, and the Idle Pocts dreams, 
If e're ſuch rich and pretions ſtreames there were, 
Ifere the ſun ſaw golden ſands *rwas here, 
And if you look for beauty you'd ſuppoſe, - 
'Twas from our chriſtabſtreames that Fenws roſe, 
Look how the Bridges ſtride theRiver, ſee 
How large and ſpatious all the $ be, 
Methink's they ike one i tel, 
They'r propt by nothing, nor can ever fall 
Some build them lately monuments , that may 
Preſerve their duſt,and treaſure up their clay, 
Their name and honours they to marbles cruft, 
Marbles that once (hall crumble inco duſt : 
The tones there ſtand as wuſcieſs as they did, 
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(1) 
When in the idle quarry they lay hid, 
1 like thoſe men that have a large intents 
And care not for a Private monument; * _. 
But raiſe ſuch ſtely Fabricks that may ſtand, 
The Everlaſting glory of the Land, 
This will oblige Polterity to ſave 
Their Name, and noble vertucs from the grave, 


Paſs now the Bridge and view that plain which will 
No more allow the name of ate hill, 
How did we ſtrive before, the hi'l co gain, 
Though the rich ſight did recompence the pain 
He that wou'd bliſs and happineſs deſcry 
Wirh induſtry and toyl muſt upward fly, 

But whatſoever the City undertakes 

An univerſal happineſs ſhe makes; 

Let Xerxes » that his almighty hand 
Could level Athor, and the ſeas command, 
And, like the great Coloſſus once again, 

Cou'd leap o're Rivers and deftride x the Main, 
That he could eaſily its ſtreames divide, 
—_— ver ae gms force the ride, 

I (hould be thought impertinent torell 

Thar ſtory which be thought a miracle, 


Thos long the » hath my thonghes coofind, 
I now ak} irc ny ry 
my former verſe the husk and ſhell deſcries, 
Here all the treaſure, here the Jewel lies, 

All chat I ſaw before, methinks doth look 


Juſt 


(#2) 
Juſt like a preface'to ſome learned boak, 
Which does (ome {mall parxiculars recice , 
- To raiſe deſire and wher our appeute> 
Now ſhou'd Llook for rapwres, and grow wity , 
' Bur 'ris enough to ſay tis LON DONS Ciy, 
That powerful word that makes the nations rua 
Hither like Perſians ro adore- the Sun, 
The long miſtaken Jew's did all draw near, 
And thought the great Jer»ſalov was here, 
And when they {aw the richnels of the place, 
They all cri'd out, that this their Cancer was, 
Here ſurely, wichour Map or travel we , 
Judea and the Holy land may ce» 
" Heredoth the old religion flouriſh, here 
The grapes, the milk, and honey to appear, 
Here are not only rich, but good and wile, 
Within their ſoules their t creaſure lycs,. 
Not like the Indians, who poſeſs the oare, 
When the rich Ares are baniſh'd from their ſhore : 
Their brave and wandring flects, and boandleſs trade - 
Has more Geographers and learned made, 
Than many Univerſities have done ; 
Thoſe ſee abroad, what they but think upon 3 
Drakeby his trayells did more honour gaia, 
Then = by all rheir induſtry and pain , 
Witneſs his ſacred Rekques which | fear 
Hath mide poor Oxford Papilt in-her prayer, ; - 
Only in this (he differs, far more great, +114 t 7 
She thinks hex owny then the rich Papsl-Scats ! 
Behold how all their glocies do begio, -- | | +5 + 
And 


Wy). , 
And think what nobler thivgs there are within, 
Obſerve how the afpireing towers riſe , | 
And hold a correſpondence - with the Skyrs. 
Ladgate aPrifon, no that cannot bey 
Here they live bravely uncontreuP'd, and free, - 
Not that I'de ſay, as Stoirks ufe to do, 
Thar ther's no priſons really, not woe, 
But 'ris opinion that doth make it ſo; 
I am not fond of poverty or paines, 
Or dote uyon the Muſick of mv chaines, 
If that their fancy or their ſoul can Roam, 
They (ay theyre not confin'd, or kept ar home, 
Here a] the Prifoners have the common air, ' 
And all cheir ſenſes here delighred are, ' - 
Here they have all the proſpeR, all delight, 
That often courts and raviſhes the fight z 
If men will raiſe ehcir NI toh, 
Here's Subje great enough uhri 
Torouch and at, platonicks tak to pore, 
They love not toenjoy,' but toadore h 
os wiſe Bee's their ſeveral ſweer's do take, 
And Chymiſt like chefr famd Elizer make, 
So they pick all the Beauties they can find, 
And frame one great Idea in their wind, 
Which is a ſubje@ grear h effd fit ' 
For a'l their contemplations and their wit : '' ' 
Surely if Priſoners would bur learn this way, 
None would be leſs tonfin'd or vextthen they, 


My carneſt Muſe now wor'd her ſelf delight, 


| (443 
Andwith thoſe be autions objeQs feat her ſight, 
Bur as ſhe paſles t her curious E 
Nothing bur heap's of ruin doth delcry, 
Where the Great Pazls once ſtood, Pauls that was (aid 
In ſpizht of Rome, the univerlal head, 
The reſt like pariſh Churches wereeſteem'd , 
Pauls the Cathedral of the world ſcem'd 
And though ſhe was by fire and fare ſuppreſt, 
Yer ſtill ifrs upjher high and lofty head above the reſt, 
When fate the worlt had done that it cou'd do, 
The work men they are forc'r to help her too 
The Epheſian Temple was of {mall renown, 
When a poor private hand cou'd ehrow it down; 
We're e're ſuch ſacrifices Known before 
Whoſe loſs can make the world feel ſhe's poor , 
Have you ſeen Churches on their Altars burn, 
And the poo gages themſelves ro want an urn, 
You whole obſcure and narrow Ads can die 
Muſt here for eyer in oblivion lye, 
Marbles wee fee han't immorraliry{, - 
Thoſe are the men» whoſc vertues death outbrave 
And Kepr.their. name and Image from the grave, 
Thar the ſteple fell, 1 don't admire, 
I feared the Tyn,you'd (et his head onfires 
And if't be erye what Arftotle meant, 
His Top was (till within his Element, 
And ſurely eruth her ſelf may own thus far, 
She lifred many, {hove the higheſt ſtar , 
The Gyanes Mountaines upon mountaines lay'd, 
And thought, thgir bold aytempts could nc're be ſtay'd 
He 


(15) 


He that to heaven wou'd mount, muſt not like they 


Hill upon Hill, bur Church on Church malt lap, 
Put Pau!'s on Faith's and that's the nobler way 3 
Where are the Neſtor F'gainſt whoſe Eloquence, 
Nor fin nor Devil cou'd have found prerenice 3 


Thoſe heavenly Orp'zeuſe's whoſe tongues could draw 


Deucalions ſtubborn ſtones, and give them law, 
They like the learned charming Pal could thus 
Subdue the Savage beaſts of Epheſ us 

Like Orphess, {o underſtood all how 

To draw whole trces of Lawrel to their brows 
Bur they did ſcora applauſe, and much did fear, 
Leaſt they Tarpeias cruel fares (ſhould ſhares 
And Sink beneath the burthen they (heuld beare 3 
Obſerve what place ſhe fills, ſtrangers wou'd ſay, 
That there both Church and Pariſh ruin'd lay, 
London, I'me (ure, is truly pious found, 

She conſecrates the tenth part of her ground , 
Methinks 7 cannot chuſe, bur call ro mind, 
How wiſely this brave ſtructure was deſign'd, 
The firſt and nobleſt work that e're was done 
Religion had, this firſt was thought upon, 
Ana with what happy Omens do wee riſe, 
When God doth head us in our enter prize, 
What though the Glories of our Paul's are fled, 
And have with ſorrow hid their mourntul head, 
Thy hangs brave Ciry makes our joyes return, 
Thy pious Zeal (hall make her Altarsburn 
The fire that firſt did make this diſmal wrack, 
Repents,and now ſadly I in black, 


She 
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She brings her wealth that ic might riſe with More 

Glory and luſtre then it had before , 

"Twas fire did firſt deſtroy rhis beaytious frame , 

And (hall Reſtore her buildings and her name, 

Nenxcaſile(he ſends away all her coles, 

That She might have a hand in building Pavl* , 

Unhappy war, now letthy fury ccalc, 

And reſtore home the little arts of peace 

Thou like the wormes on the dead doth prey, 

And by corruption Jiv'ſt as well as thcy, 

Thou ſure the only way has underſtood, 

To make the old prodigious wonder good, 

Thou turn't not Rivers, bor the ſca's to blood, 

I thought thy grey rage wou'd now expire, 

We've given thee more then thou coud'ſt e*re deſire, 

Now let our Pauls, and ſtately buildings riſe, 

And bea terror to our Encmies z 

Surely ambitious States will now deſpair , 

. Whenthey ihall hear how brave and rich we are, 
For they will ſay, what if we chance to meet, 

And with a ſmaller loſs deſtroy their fleet, 

Before that we a vitors name can brag, 

Another flecc ſmall make us ſtrike our flag ; 

The damage that webring to them's no more, 

Then pruning toa tree, which makes ir ſoare, 

And Raiſe its head more lofty than before 

The next defigne that L:den thought upon, 

Afcer this great religious work was done, 

Was how ſhe Schooles might build and learning raiſe, 

Learning that props the Church, and Chiſme ſtayes, 


No 
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No blinded Zeal, or feigned propherique {1zhts, 
No Revelations, or miſterious lights, 
Wou'd with their ſlender ſophiltry delude 
The faious and the giddy multitude ; 
If that wecould theſe ſilly ſouls perſwade, 
That reaſon, or that Learning never made 
Religion more contemptible, ſure we 
May hold this, and yer no Socinians be, 
Some tow'ring wit, if ever in thy praiſe , 
Mot glorious City, they their fancy raile, 
Streight way yy mount and take ſo high a flight, 
That nought bur lofty Fabricks court their fight, 
They think their brains and head wou'd dizzy grow , 
Should they look down on any thing below ; 
But yer if inward bravery is more, 
Then all thoſe outward glories we adore, 
This little School ſhall lift her head as high 
As any Poets fancy &re could fly. 
The wiſe and grave Philoſophers of old, 
Knew no rich purple beds, or roofcs of Gold, 
For to live well they thouzht it more renown, 
Then were the glitring Arzadxe's crown 3 
All choſe great myſteries, of which Zome tells, 
Came from the ( ybells melancholy Cells, 
And the map Cymicks Tulb (ball live with fame 
Longer then the Acropolis his name, 
Ido not brag ſomuch of what is ſeen,: 
We are rich without, but richer far within, 
Our ſtarely Ciry has without controul, 
The nobleſt body anc} the nobleſt ſoul, 
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Surely a grateful Soul can never miſs 
So famous and ſo (weet a place as this , 
By which our new Atlantss peopled is 5 
Firſt in this Stock the happy ſeeds are ſown, 
Until to freſh and lively plants they'r grown, 
Then being tranſplanted ſtrait they higher grow, 
And like totall and mighty Cedars ſhow , 
Which rule the Vegetable world below : 
How doth the ſacred Siſters ſtrive to gain ? 
How do the Colledegcs to entertain ; 
Thoſe hopeful Souls , that ſhall their names tranſmit 
To after Ages in cternal writ ? 
Juft as the Infide!s thoughe thoſe inſpir'd, 
That to the famous erchs had renir'd x 
© to on thoſe, dear School, that come from thee, 
Learning's entayP'd as ſure as Land can be, 
Who ' So the noiſe and rumulrt of the Town 
Drives oft the Learned and the peaceful Gown, 
-Di1 Learning live before at ſuch a rate, 
Or keep her Court in ſuch great pomp and ſtate, 
She has gor a Princely Title now of late ; 
Look on that Royal train, that hath done more, 
Than the poor world has done ſo long before, 
Ar hidden qualities the Ancients ſticks, 
Thoſc Nature rob of all her cunning't ericks , 
Nothing (tall now as hard and unknown come, 
They follow her intoher inmoſt Room, 
In a great Circle firſt they ran about, 
And with much pains ſound ſome'ſmall rrifles out, 
But theſe have found ſoſtrait andſure away, 


That 
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That though we go bue flow and ſometimes (tay, 
We'l find our journevs end as ſoon as they, 
Nay 1 dare ſay that I have found from hence, 
To krow the difference betwixe words and lence, 
And not from verbal Meraphyſicks raiſe 
T inform n@mind.but from what Reaſon (ayes, 
See what 2reat Folio's K-ck:-rman affords, 
And troubles our brains with ſtrange new minted words, 
Let ſence and rea{on go where e're they will, 
He'l ſwear for plotting Ar:Fotle (till, 
He gives us Nuts to crack, in which we gain 
No happy Kernal to reward our pain 3 
The Brawney Dutch men here we ſoon conſute, 
We make their ſchools, but not their Cannons mute ; 
If on the Seas ſuch wars the Engliſh found, 
The Stageri'e would once again be drown'd ; 
Here is no private happineſs deſign'd, 
Their Learning tends to enrich elf cuankind, 
Ler then no more thoſe idle Stateſ-men prate, 
Thar Learning ruins both the Church and State, 
Thoſe Royal Souls a braver way do ſhew, 
Thar is the richeſt ſtate, that moſt doth know , (flow : 
And that the ſoundelt Church , where learning moſt doth 
How like to Phaetox I pleaſe my fight) 
With a too dazling, and too glorious light, 
Away my Mule, this is above thy quil, 
Here thou mayelt (hew thy zeal, bur not thy $kill, 
Go to Cheapſidr, and ſee who dares deny» 


| The City doth not love Contormi 


Here all ambitious thoughts are laid a lide, 
C3 They 
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They build their houſes with an Equall pride, 
They'l all, or none, Surpaſs the world be'ide ; 
In ſome great Cities, we ſome buildings ſee, 
Look with the greateſt pride and Majelty, 
But here, ten choufand pallaces are ſhown 
Here, nought bur univerſal glories K ; 
Sec how all countryes here he preſents ſend, 
That Londos ſtill may thrive and be their friend, 
See how that /nais lends away her = , 
Sze howſhe beggs and Courts, that ſhe may hold 
A correſpondence with her, as if erade 
Thriv'd with her ſmiles and with her {rownes did fade, 
Obſerve what ſtately pieces dayly come 
From the ingenious Babyloniſh Loomc, 
In all their Arras they ehis Ciry frame, 
And with their own, love to preſerve her name ; 
Sometimes they make her in brighe flames ro burn , 
You'd think the hangings wou'd to aſhes turn, 
Trembling far oft the weeping women get, 
I thoughe the Arras with their tears was wet, 
Here they make ſome ſtand grapling with rh: fire, 
Here ſome in haſt for water do retire, 
Toſce with what great ſpeed they ſeem to run, 
Turn but your back, you'd think the men are gon e, 
Here comesthe uſurer with ſome pretious pack, 
Groaning bencath che burthey of his back, 
He whgacrutgh did long: befFte uphol.). 
Now carries that and a great weight of golds 
Morey like weights.tyd toa Jack had done 
Thcy ſtop nox bur they make him faſter run, 

Cha- 
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Chariots and Coaches here their burthens tak? 
Whil'& the rich Gallant dogh his pot forſake , 
Now are honours forc't to foot the ſtreet, 
Juſtled and thrown by Porters that they meer, 
This and much more their Kindnefles impart, 
Varyed wi:all their colours and their 4rt, 
But (rou'd 1all rhofe curious figures name, 
I ſhould forget the place from whence 1 came, 


Some now will fay, why doth his fancy Roam, 
LAnd pals by MortlacF”s far more ſtarely loom, 
We rich and glorious by our ſelves are made, 
'Tis Charity makes England ule her trade, 

'Tis true; allchar my careful Muſe hath done 
Is but to ſhow, what fame abroad we'y won, 
How all the world doth to this City flock, 
How ſhe fills all, yern'ere exhauſts her ſtack , 
Now willingly my curious Muſe wou'd ſtop , 
And tell the glories of each private (hop, 

Bur leaſt my (ſwelling book tobigg ſhould grow, 
Paſs now along the ſtreets and look ar Bow 3 
Great Bow, that through the world as well known was, 
As Parian Marble, or Corinthanbraſs, - 

No verſe wascrav'd or any Trump of fame, 

In its own Thunder, ill proclamed irs name, 
Some Countries for their chamber muſick arc 
The viol, Lute, Trumpet Marine,Guitrar, 


With this they court ſome melting Ladies ſence 
Agd have _ elſe indeed, bur —— 
England did thigk ſhe cou'd do nothing well, 
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Until Church Muſick and the ſacred Bell 

Were well reftor'd; nothing (he compleat, 
Tillchey had repoſleſt their ancient , 
That Pariſhdid religiouſly grow proud, 

When theirs above the reſt did ſound aloud 

Their Zeal, and would not give the lealt prRence 
To ſleeping idleneſs or impudence, 

If that a Prum a Coward can excite, 

He that before dard not to {ay he'd fight, 

Pray, why then may not Bells too go ds far 

In Chriſtian Butles, and our Holy War, 

See to what-bounds it doth extend its power, 

Ic ſeems mgre like a mountain than a Tower, 
Should Country Bells here all their clamours bring, 
W ithout theſe walls we ſhould not hear them ring ; 
My Verſedoth wy gueſs what ir will be, 

They that come after nobler things may fee, 

I've left too much for any = to lay, 

The gleaning's more than I have drawn away, 

He that (tall hear thoſe bells to ring aloud, 

And ſee its Top {till darken'd in a cloud, 

He that ſhall ſee Pauls row-thats mean and poor, 
Riſe far more gloriuuschan ſhe was before, 

Mult ſay my modeſty did well ſubmit, 

And Icft aſubje for a higher wit, 

I would have (taid, but ir had been too bright 

An Apoaricion for {o weak a fight, 


The next great thing, chat ta my view appears 
Is the Law writ in golden Characters, A 
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Guild-Hall, where the rich company relort, 
Whereſtill maguificence doth keep her court, 
Juſtices pallace, all chars and good, 
Weſtminſters model, much more underſtood 

If that 4ftres unto heaven be gone, 

This 1s the laſt ground that the ſtood upon 

From hence (he took her mourntul flight, for here 
Her 1lmaze and her footſteps {till appear, 

No ſure the's here, the Beaurics off this place 
Havecall'd her down again from whence ſhe was, 
When with ſuch coſt we (hew our Zeal and Love 
Unto her name, how can ſhe ſtay above, 

How doth my Muſe admire and gaze about, 

At all thoſe Beauties which ſhe ſees without ? 

How doth irs gold refleQ the ſuns bright flame > 
And ſends it back far brighter then ir came, 

Look onits Imagery, look on it's hight, 

See how it dazles the SpeQators (light, 

When a far off ſuch luſtre | had (cen, 

I chought it one intire light had been, 

I fancy'd twas Authentick, what of old \ 
The fabulous and the pleaſant Poets told, 

Some Magick touch had turn'd the heyſe to go'd, 
Here all the Countrey multi:ude drayy nigh, 
And ſtaad aſtoniſhe ar irs gallantry, 

When they go in with reverence and fear, 

One ſay's good me,our County Judge is here, 
And when they fee the paint fo lively (how, 
They lore their hats and niake an humble bow, 
But when their ey es the King and Prince ſurvey, 


. 
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They bluſb, look down, and ſoftly ſteal away, 
And in their country brag that they were where 
His Majeſty, the Duke, and Judges were 3 
When 1 my (clf the Royal piece did (ee, 
| ſcarce forbore ro bend my humble Knee, 
Here Majeſty and vertue both appear, | 
Wiſdome,and Power,and all thats good ſtands here; 
I thought that Art had found ſome unknown way, 
And in its colours cou'd the foul diſplay 
The Pencil, rheg our verſe, doth draw more true, 
We cannot write, as well as that can do, 
We every image here more lively find 
Imprinted then they in the cleareſt mind, 
Is not that Image which ſtands next, the Dukes, 
For it like Mars and fates commander lookes, 
Yes lure it is ; the Pencil here proves truc, 
This is the uemoſt that it ere do z 
Ifchat the Dutch men chance to wander here, 
How do they quake and tremble all with fear ? 
For though much ſweetneſs in his lookes they (ce 
With Ceſars courage, Cſars clemency , 
Yet they can ne're ſorget t dreadful day, 
where millions ruin'd with great = lay ; 
Look how his highneſs lands in , 
_ did = —_ wiſh that war _ ceaſe, 

the might not that pretious life « 
That is worth millions of his und fave, 


But canl paſs by that grear prop of ſtate, 
The gnardinAngel char did Rule our fate 


Great 
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Great and wife Bridgeman who did all things well, 
He that did more then a poor Muſe can tell, 
When that his merits and his Maſters love 
Had rais'd him up on high, he from above, 
Did look with ſuch a ſteady head and eye, 

That all things, like courſe piQures hz'd defcry,. 
Berter far - then when they ſtood ro nigh» 
W har hiſtory hath ſuch men underſtood , 
Who layes down honour when he's great an good 3 
Who did ſo well ebey his Princes will, 
Yet ne're did any thing the world calls il! : 
With what great credit did this man retire, 
How did this Nation and the world admire, 
His vertue and his wildome, to what age 
Did he with grear #pplanſe ſtill keep the ſage 
And at the Play's concluſion found far more. 
| And truer plaudirs, then he had before. 
I know cach PiQnre here doth well propoſe 
A ſubje& great h for verſe or pro'c, 
He that grave learned periods wou'd create, 
May out do Fuller in a holy ftate, 
He that to Raprures and to verſe would fly, 
Let his looſe fancy run up ere ſo high, 
Here he may write, yet not like poets lie, 
He that (hall mea.:ly but their 4s rehearſe 
Shall never write a low or humble verſe, 
All the great Plots that do in verſe appear , 
Are ſome {mall merits, or a Ladies haire, 
Wildome and wit ſtands here to every view, 
You can't write dully if ow write wha'rs new, 
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indeed Þm ſexe? wo levee this glorious fagte, 
Leaſt roo much falneſs (ſhould retard my flight, 
If Ibould pumper up wy Muſe too hi 
She wou'd from grols and humble \iands fly, 


But hold what miracle doth now ; 
Who ſaw the law and Goſpel e*'refo ne're 1 
The Prophet's command is here made good, 
Here the malt ſacred lines are underſtood, 


Hm 
- of 


Here we fee Juſtice down, like w 9, » 
And ri neſs run with a mi ide, 
Methinkes they like the ſacred look, 


Two Teſtements nagke vp the heavenly book z 
The ©o14 though it takes up the !arger ground, 
Yer all the riches in the new are found z | 
In this we've pardon promilcd and grace, 
ludgements and threatnings in the other place, 
There God the Almighty Lord of hoſt doth prove, 
Bur here the God bh ah peace and.love, 


When the Royal Imagery 1 find 

Placto're the door. methinks 'rwas. well deſign'd. 
For all pretentions unto Zeal are vain, 

If thir we do not Loyalty miintatn 4 

VVhen that a ſtubborn ſoul ſees his King there, 
He entcrs in and joynes with us In prayer 
This is the only light by which we ce, 

The way to unioh and conformity, 

Thy love, brave City, and thy Artful hand 
Hath made him truly faith defender ſtand, | 
When 


, how can'ſt be poor 
reſtore 


forger rwes: 
Whewe mare Publick Spick (hall we ſee, 
w more magnificence or 3 
Look what is that that crowns {x brow, 
Surely *tis his hair, and there doth grows 
Can that a ſtone or ſtubborn marble be 
Where we ſuch aiers and curious features ſees | 
I think like Orpheus, ſome have rouch't their lier , 
And made the ſtones nook age. I 
Look on the horſe whereon the King doth fity _ 
You'd think He foam'd and champ't upon the bir, 
Indeed I thought that he did fret and fume, 
Becauſe they gave his pride too little room, 
See how he , {ce how his ſeer he rears, 
As if he proud was of the load he beares, 
When Pallas, the great Patroneſs of Arr, 
Wovu'd to the Grecian counſellers impart 
Away to ruin Priams hoſe, and Troy 
And take revenge of the ambitious boy , 
She makes a high and towring horſe of wood, 
This was the hight of all (he underſtood, 


( 28) 
And yee ſo well ſhe'could not make this out, 
Bur that it made rhe Trojan Sages doubr, 
What then are our Mechanicks ? if this be 
The utmolt pitch of their Divinity, 
If that their eyes this noble Starue had 
Survey'd, who woud they think had made 
The marble bend ro any form, their Byes 
Ne're ſaw ſo great a work come from the skics, 
All that their Gods, and they did underſtand 
Was leſs miſterious rhan onr Artiſts hand, 
What is that Image > What's thar{ſuppliant Stone ? 
That ſeems beneath irs weight to ſigh and groan, 
That prodigy of old I'le now believe; 
O—_ can _ Mofick poes 
urely no Trope or Figure would appear, 

Fmt Te 
l the as meant, 
When they ſad Neobe did ent, 
Had wept himſelf into this monument, 
But can hebeg ſo long, Doth this agree 
With Charles histhetcy, and his Clemency > 
No (ure he would have hearkened to his moan, 
But that he was converted into ſtone : 
With what (weer mofick doth the water play, 
Whilſt that their Royal Lord will pleaſe ro ſtay, 
The Main not ls his influence, 
But all the Rivers that do come from thence, 
Neptune his tributary Prince, doth bring 
ww and pays homage to his King, 

on the Fiſhes did you ever know 


An 
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An Artful hand ſuch to (how, 

Nature's Inverted and rhe ſtones do flow , 

I wou'd have pur my hand in and have took, 

A pretious banquet ; the Chriſta] brook» 

. Bur char 1choughe them privi fiſh z 

And ne're cendene thin foms ogaldith 4 3 

In vain inde: d from bencelI hop'd content, 

Thar fill diſdain'd the watery Element, 

[is wine that lifes my ſoul unto the $kies, 

Which the dull man's ne're doth uncil he diess 
And then "tis with a dram with which his wiſc 
Indeavours to recall his wandriag life, 

Finer forbids me longer here to 

His nobler ſtruQures calls my away 

Some fear to flatter, bucl fear to praiſe 

Whea private hands ſuch menuments can raiſe, 
Can, nay that will, for if weany ſind 

That have the power they want the generous mind, 
I chouzhe char ſome vaſt contributions might 
Raiſe up this Church and make it look fo bright, 
But at Viners hand was only there, 

It t that heaven had made him overſeer 

Of all irs ſacred works, and did beſtow ? 

Thole many Talents for its uſe below 

nd Lambs heaps of gold nie 

A om Nis skyes, 
Viner the onl En _ 

How wealeth ma lg peneaieges? 
When as I he o're pd 
And view'd the ron he rais'd before, 
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Me imitates {aid 1, the Power divine, 
And hath converted water into wine , 
The Fathers | I dare alledge, 
Shall never ſet his childrens teerh on Edg, 
Theſe (hall with after Ages raiſe his fame, 4 
And ſtand a laſting credit to his name, 
Some Chappels for their families provide, 
Not out of Zeal, bur our of pomp and pride, 
Preaching is there a ſecret, and No more 
They'l ſpare that, then their viQuals torhe — 
They think that raggs diſgrace and caine their door, 
But Finers favours, are , as they (bould be, 
Sincerely | xt diffuſive, large, and free ; 
Some for the poor do Hoſpitals prepare , 
He of the ſonl, the nobler pare takes care, 
His generous Spirit flies ſtill ar the beſt, . 
His glorious objeQ's far above the reſt, 
They that to paines and are driven, 

in to thinkon happineſs and heaven , 
And leaſt behind their lingring foul's ſhou'd ſtay, 
His noble hand hath ſhown a certainway, 
Some care not by what Arts or Plots, they thrive, 
Though the' diſgrace ſhgl after death ſurvive, 
The grave, ſay they, nere hear's the angry breath, 
Ther's noughe bur peace and quietnels in death ; 
Bur he norany thing bur good cre knew , 
His leaves are water'd a'l with heavenly dew, 
Surely this water ſooner makes them (pring, 
. Then that which.any arefu! hand canbring, 
How at the head of Leumberaftreet he lands, 
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And like a general all the place commands, 
Thar re grnnls ouevie rhe Indian miner, 
They bring the droſs, burwe thedtofs refine, 
When honeſty and riches both appear; 
VW ho wou'd not (ay the golden age was here 


But now my mult away be hurld 
To view the eighth great wonder of the world 
This is the Cenere of commerce for here 

Nations from the circumference appear 3 

Here we (ecy point and meet the worlds extream's, 
Juſt like che lines: we ſee in printed ſchemes, 
Pardon the word, rhe exchange is truly made 
og univerſity of trade 3 

The Iriſh, when they fee that we provide, 

A walk great as O Neal's or Barry's pride, 

Great as that Nation, where each man doth bring 
His Pedigree from ſome o'd Iriſh King, 

Who have # holy land and nation been 


Thus they nor I can's 

How this coukd eiſe by *md, 

The Span:ard withche Preach, when here they come, 

Are entertain'dworr-riebly'thert dr home, 

The great ESO#d 44'£, — — LOARE 
8 Can'r 


: ( T Y ' 
Can'tſhow ſach walks, ſuch buildings fuck a rower , 
whole head like <Atlar ſeemSro prop the vkye: |: 
And is 2$ glorious. and asrich av' gh'97.- 
It ſeem'd 81nz;ural thara'l rhe year, 
The Griſh»pp-r ſhould on the ropp appeer, | 
U :tilwy ſence and reaſon mae it good, 
Tnar *twas il! hot and Summer :where iv ſtoody” 
Tne ftones are fo well pobthrand (o fairy: 
You' think thar rhey #ll perfeRt mtrrours werds, 
Tnrat did rofle&t their own and th'orhers I'ghr. 
And with a thouſand luſtres +court our fight, 


But wher's the Inirgry that ſhould come-next, 
That Cnronicle writ in Azyptiair text, 
Great Bakers Book inſhore where we might ſee, 
Our Kingdom's Royaleſt Antiquity : 
Snre 'rwas a wicked and preſumoruous fire, - 
Thar cou'd againſt our ſacred Kings 'conſpire, 
Whoſe Royal power tam'd where e're ic went, 
And conquerd the molt ſtubborn ElemHhe, 
Bur ſtay my Mule obſerve whar' riches dwell, 
_ ons ww w___ | Ferwerin y 
erve now from | « &ye, 
Cupid) Doth let ren thouſand: arrow's fly, 
I gaze and look although they wonnd my heart, 
Tis an allarins and artraRtive ſaxare, 
4 ow ou ſo _ from off ths yo 
hen. from the firſt congueror / 
Straighel am cond by fond other eye, 
So m. a by change I think my ſelf fo pleaſe, 


The 
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The Remedy ia woriprhenabe diſeale, , | 
Burt why dol only of eyes complatn, ' 
Each words an arrow aad each hay'r 4 chaio 5 
It ſcem's i to me, that men.. 
Shouid corer Hem and e're come gut again z 
\A hen thoſe {ger Syrens- rongues agk wha, you lack, ' 
How can you cl.uſe bur _v here gurn back, 
Had 1 good ſtore of gold heare wou'd 1 ſtay, 
Buying and Gently arguing allche day. 
One gle look wou'd all my charge \1epahs | 
'de buy our ſhop, and when rhaz 's palt , 
I'de buy her. 4weer and beautious (elf ar lalt, 
I Know their ſhops are gaudy, rich, and faic 
Bur 'rwo'd be idcly done if 1 ſhould dare, 
To name them when thoſe beaucious loules are there 
Lumbard (treet gold and Jewels 1gclpilc, | 
Compar'd with thale more glorious Gemms their eyes, 
Thoſe the trac lively ſparks of heaven do prove 
And repreſent thoſe glorious lights above 
Man doth to us #litle, world (oem 5 
Beauty a lizele heayen I cltecm 3 
To this and Mulickdoth my fancy fly 
When that I'de raile my contemplaciops kigb, 
They explain beſt what is a: ove the skye , 


By them. as ſome ſuperior being, we 
Are driv<0 to Repturcs and an extaſie, 
And by a ſerious concemplation may 
Forget, we'r circl'd with a piece of clay , 
This the Religious lovers us'd todo 
E 3 And 


(34) * 
And told us by experiencerharjs tryes 4 Cri: oe 


I could f kſmore bir I aw cold = 
This is a dangerous Theme whereod tolkey,” 


Now doth ty lingring Muſe beginto wire 
Hey ſpirits tee exhal'd with roomuclifieg 
But 1 will on, forno mf ere(hatffay,” © 
In fornv's far off from ſhore Holy lay, 
And now juſt ar the ſhore am caft —_— | 
How hard's4nmy fete i char like of+s an 
Do ſec my joutney's end and then I dies 
Thus long my cat verſe herh era@'d the fre, 
And (hill / now mglorioully retire 
New I have found iokeed] his Flefurvey, 
And then I'le end rhe buſineſs of the gay ; 
Look on thae / Pyramid z that chere ſhall TFand 
A long memoriel-t6 our” montnſyl hand, | 
When that with gold we've gufltied o re orr woe, 
We ſoon forget whar heaven's ſtrong hand can Does 
We Scarce believe how that one word of btvarh, 
Cancloud our glories, and our pride with Peath, 
Uncer his Le ldwkocat ably | 
When thunder or the angry-flames fhalf fly , 
No darkſom holeser Iron coverts 
Hide from the all ſeeing quomgs n clay, 
When lightning comes this needs muft mele away. , 
Since Heaven hath- made vs richer then before, 
Let's not forget but thar we once were poor ; 
I choughe the aſhes like rs graines were ſown, 
And from the ſeed chismommnient had grown, 
He 
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OIL)... EY x! © fo. 
And now jolt «fue welbrebuik (ule viow; out: 


You'd fay oo And heavy macbirs ge 


Some curious Reader 

That I ſhould tell how hi 

Wirth al the Hyreghyic s of _ fr, 

Bur troth my hachrgee «hewvy 
One pound weizht more wou'd Df lermadeedich, 
! knew at firſt ahe (udjot rec nn, 
Which made me. notot fomerich 

| could have-{f-obe of Sattonr 


Whar great reſpek 

Unto the n_ "ket drach cams 
With joy and not with ſorrow ro-the Tomb, 
This buildi ing zeaches thoſe war arevo dye; 
Thar ho to happineſs and heaven draw nigh, 
Thoſe that juſt at the yrurs of Heaven ſtays 


And carry on their head themilky way. 1 


Look there the fair and hopeful Youth _—_ 
What happy Omens crown their gr 

They'r hs 

To think on nothing, burwhar's good and great, 
I cond ſome curious obſervations draw 
From the wiſeDoQors, Of the worlds great law, 
I cou'd have mention'd too that learned train 
That do perpetual war with fate maintain, 


Death fe ares that they the conquerours would be, 
But that their generous love an4 Piery 


W.u'd not the Soul that noble bode wrong, 


And 


(6X36) | 
ndbpephn in this Eerrhen goa'e to0-/cng * 
L c ou'd have nanid that vurfery of way © * 
An which our ſprighelyYouch inſtructed are, 

Thar co mpany, where you each man may call 
A Capt ain, Leider,)ora General : 
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I coud have ſai4ithar I the Tower had ſeen 
The Crown, the ſcepcer, and rhe magazine, 
The Gunnes, and Lyons wou'd my fancy ſtore, 
Thoſe ewo- Engines/which we hear to roar : 
I cou'd have natwid the fleer, rold who was nnde 
The Miſtreſs and che Patronels of rrade : 
I could have told how the kind 7 6am-1 doth flow, 
What boundleſs Kindnefles (he doth beſtow 
On all the Towne, Bur I mult leave the Shoar 


Now for the wherry, and the merry oate : 
The cime and ride 1 mu't not obey 
And thus from Helicon I launch away 


FINIS 


